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All that I am, all I 
have been, all I have 
and all I can be, I give 
to thee freely. 


These were the words 

I spoke to thee. To 
break the curse that is 
upon thee, I give thee, 
freely, my life, and 

my soul. 


If my studies are 
correct, I shall be able 
to take my soul, and 

use the energy from 

it, focused in one last, 
Single, blast, to make 
thee whole again. 


Afterwards, I shall 
decend into the void, 
free from pain, free 
from heartache, free 
from the grief that I 
feel when I look at 
thee and see not the 
Euryales that I 
married, but a 
stranger. 


Yet, that stranger is 
also the Euryales that 
I first met, a shy, 
confused, and very 
scared young man. I 
could free thee my 
love, by killing him. I 
cannot bring myself to 


do that. He is an 
innocent. 


I do not kill, innocents. 


I cannot fight that 
which I cannot see, 
that which I cannot 
touch, that which I 
cannot stab with my 
kryss. I cannot 
overcome that which I 
cannot fight. 


I will not hold this 
new Euryales, to the 
vows that the old 
Euryales made to me. 
Yet, those same vows, 
require that I either 
slay him, or he slay 
me, or I slay myself. 


I freely choose that 
last option, giving my 
life, my soul, my 

very existence, 

freely, in the hope 
that it will, aid thee. 


I grow weary of 

seeing my friends 
doubt me, I grow 

weary of seeing them 
hurt. There is nothing 
left for me here, 
nothing except, hope. 


I descend into the void, 
to seek my children, 

thy children. Thy 

other child, Winter, is 
safe, with the druids. 
They are researching 
the curse laid upon 

him. 


I was thinking, that I 
would use the powers 


of nature, to destroy 
Merlane, since she is 
the main cause of my 
pain. I realise now 
that I was wrong in 
even thinking that, let 
alone, attempting it. 


So, instead, I shall 
focus differently. I 
shall focus on love, on 
truth, on courage. I 
shall focus on 
honesty, on 
compassion, and on 
sacrifice. 

I will not leave this 
world, with hatred in 
my heart, but only 
love and compassion. 


and hope. 


I hope that my love and 
compassion will be 
strong enough to break 
the power she has 

over thee. 


I hope also, that thou 
wilt be made whole 
again. If not, then thou 
art now free. Free to 
choose thine own 
destiny, thine own 

path and thine own, 
future. 


My Father once 

told me, "If thou dost 
truly love something, 
let it go”. 


I will no longer try to 
hold thee, thou art 
free. 


I am Ranger. I am 
wolf. I was, once, thy 


wife. 
Now I am no more. 


I descend into the void, 
to find our children. 
There I shall be free 
from pain, free from 
grief and suffering. 


I leave behind, 
compassion. 


Forgive me, it is the 
only thing I know how 
to do. 


Elawyn of Yew, who 
was once, thy wife. 


